MUTINY MEMOIRS.
be allowed to accompany us, and partly
because there was no certainty that we
might not be going on a wild goose chase.
At the stroke of midnight we arose, dress-
ed and armed ourselves, fortified our
stomachs with a cup of hot tea, crammed
into our holsters a cold roast fowl apiece
and some chapatties, mounted our horses
and stole out of camp to the rendezvous,
where we found our party and a guide
waiting for us. Placing the guide in
front under the escort of a couple of sow-
ars, and whispering to the men on the
right flank to follow in single file, San-
ford noiselessly led the way. Not till
we had placed a couple of miles between
ourselves and camp did we halt, form
up, and " tell off/* after which necessary
proceeding we continued our journey,
stumbling along in the dark over fields
and by foot-paths till our guide intimat-
ed that we *tfere within a mile of our
destination. As it was still an hour or
so before dawn we now halted, dismount-
ed, looked to our girths, and loosened
our swords in their scabbards. When